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Mosely's house, about a mile off, to supper, where they
should have also a most noble bowl of punch, he told the
poor sailor that he should be very glad of his good company,
and would undertake for his being as welcome as himself.
Corbet knowing there was such a captain, and Joyce seeming
a man of fashion (for he was well clothed, had a good watch
in his fob, a diamond ring on his finger, and five or six
guineas in his pockets, out of which he paid his own and
Corbet's reckoning too), he condescended to go along with
him. Over the fields they went, but were not got above
half-a-mile out of Chatham ere a convenient place offered
for Joyce to execute his design; so pulling out a couple of
pistols he demanded Corbet's money, who, knowing it was
impossible to parry bullets with a sword (which he also lost
as it was a silver-hilted one), complied with his demands,
and also suffered himself to be tied neck and heels.
One time Joyce, meeting with one John Hicks on Putney
Heath, commanded him to stand and deliver; but he
being as stout a fellow as the highwayman a fight ensued
betwixt them, in which they discharged several shots at
one another without doing any damage. Joyce, admiring
the courage of Hicks, said that if he could put so much
confidence in him to think he would not betray him he
should be very glad to drink a glass of wine with him in
the town of Putney. Hicks being a generous-spirited man
promised upon honour he would not discover him. To the
tavern they went, and having passed the time away for an
hour or two in chat, the highwayman paid the reckoning,
presented Hicks with five guineas, and then they parted.
But ere Joyce went far, meeting with one Robert Williams,
a goldsmith, living in George Yard at Westminster, and
one Samuel Winfield, a blacksmith, living in Southwark, he
took from them four pounds towards defraying the charges
of his late conversation with John Hicks.
Afterwards he went to Bristol, where, marrying a citizen's
daughter, with whom he had about five hundred pounds,
he was by marrying her made (according to the custom
of that city) free thereof. Now pretending he was a linen-
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